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A catalog record for this publication is available from the British Library. This project grew directly from classroom discussions, and with these origins in mind, I thank my students for their engaged readings of the literature and study of the films, their consistent willingness to climb out on limbs, and their patience as they negotiated my evolving obsession with the themes explored in this book. I inherited my department's science fiction class eight years ago; in fact, my department chair at the time, William Warner, had to do some gentle arm-twisting because taking on the course was a bit of a departure for me. I had grown up greatly enjoying science fiction, but I had not previously dived into the wealth of critical work devoted to the genre. I will be forever grateful to Bill for giving me the push because the years I have been teaching this course have been enormously rewarding. In part, this is because the materials are tremendously rich; in part, it is because the students who take the science fiction course are diverse in terms of their fields of study and often deeply committed to the questions driving science fiction. When these students came to class, they were motivated in a way that was unique. I hope that the book in hand conveys the excitement and energy of those many classroom and office hour conversations. Heading in a new direction with one's research can be nervewracking as well as energizing, and I would not have gotten far with the venture were it not for the generosity of many knowledgeable colleagues, especially those involved in the conferences and events sponsored by the Science Fiction Research Association. Every chapter in this book has been shaped in some significant way by the responses, suggestions, and questions offered by the panel participants and audiences at the SFRA gatherings. These colleagues are as welcoming as they are rigorous, and I am deeply grateful for their help. I am especially indebted to the editors and readers at Science Fiction Studies, the one venue where I have previously published a portion of this book (the chapter on Neuromancer). Being a bit long in the academic tooth, I have been fortunate to work with many excellent journals, but I have never seen anything like the wealth of helpful criticism that I received during the review process with Science Fiction Studies. This feedback came when the larger project was still in its infancy and while I was still gaining my bearings in the field. Working with these editors and readers was like revisiting all of the best parts of graduate school, and it made me appreciate all the more what collaborative research can be. To these scholars, I extend my appreciation.
Library of Congress Cataloging in Publication Data
Although I ended up an English major in college (much to my parents' horror, which did not abate until I received tenure), I started my academic journey squarely in the sciences. I was very fortunate to have a number of inspiring teachers who took those extra precious minutes in any given day to offer encouragement, or to find the one special book that they knew I would love. Of these friends, I would single out a mentor who took me under his wing as part of a summer science outreach program at UC Davis: Professor Richard Falk. To this day, I cannot imagine what inspired him to turn a sixteenyear-old loose with a scanning electron microscope (in the late 1970s, this half-million dollar machine took up an entire room and had more than a few fragile parts). Whether it was wise or not, the faith he showed had a remarkable impact on me. Among other things, he taught me to dream big. He also passed along his abiding love of science, as well as a sense of wonder that I like to believe returns in the pages of this book.
I am also deeply indebted to the editors, readers, and production staff at Cambridge University Press. To Ray Ryan, the Senior Editor who embraced and shaped this project, I owe many thanks; his support of the book and his wise counsel at various critical stages have been invaluable. In addition, I offer my thanks to Caitlin Gallagher, Editorial Assistant at the Press, who oversaw the production of the book with a patience and good humor that made the whole process truly enjoyable. My thanks as well to all of the other staff at the Press who worked on the book, including its design. I am particularly grateful to Suzette André Costello for her copyediting assistance. Last but certainly not least, I convey my very deep appreciation to the anonymous readers who offered evaluations of my original manuscript. In my view, these readers did an outstanding job of identifying both the strengths and weaknesses of the manuscript, and offered exceptionally helpful suggestions regarding how the book might be improved. The responsibility for any remaining weaknesses falls squarely on my shoulders, but I can say without a doubt that the book is far better for having received the careful attentions of these readers.
Finally, this book would not have been possible without the support of my family, and in this regard, my most influential and generous collaborator has been my wife, Leslie Gutiérrez-Jones. All of the arguments offered in these pages have been hashed out over meals, in the car, and as we have brushed our teeth while struggling for optimal sink positioning. Leslie has read every word many times over and offered the kind of deep engagement with the work that is simply irreplaceable; I am deeply grateful for her contributions. In addition, my daughters, Marina and Natalia, have read the novels and watched the films (usually many times over); they have even snuck into my classes to help shape those discussions. In sum, my family's thoughts shape every page. I also offer my gratitude to my mother, Joyce Gutiérrez. Raising me on her own, she worked remarkably hard; of necessity, she was pragmatic through and through. But she did have a few carefully chosen indulgences. One of these involved staying up late for a double-header of science fiction films that aired Saturday nights on a local TV channel. This ritual was immensely enjoyable, and I thank her for instilling a special appreciation for the genre. Many of these films were so awful they were wonderful, but even so, they planted seeds regarding the possibilities of science fiction, some of which led to this book.
As noted, a version of my chapter on William Gibson's novel appeared originally as a journal article: "Stealing Kinship:
